ITALIANS   IN   EXILE

back. All their blood, all their senses were Italian, needed
the Italian sky, the speech, the sensuous life. They could
hardly live except through the senses. Their minds were
not developed, mentally they were children, lovable, naive,
almost fragile children. But sensually they were men:
sensually they were accomplished,

Yet a new tiny flower was struggling to open in them,
the flower of a new spirit. The substratum of Italy has
always been pagan, sensuous, the most potent symbol
the sexual symbol The child is really a non- Christian
symbol: it is the symbol of man's triumph of eternal life in
procreation* The worship of the Cross never really held
good in Italy. The Christianity of Northern Europe has
never had any place there.

And now, when Northern Europe is turning back on
its own Christianity, denying it all, the Italians are strug-
gling with might and main against the sensuous spirit
which still dominates them. When Northern Europe,
whether it hates Nietzsche or not, is crying out for the
Dionysic ecstasy, practising on itself the Dionysic ecstasy,
Southern Europe is breaking free from Dionysos, from the
triumphal affirmation of life over death, immortality
through procreation.

I could see these sons of Italy would never go back.
Men like Paolo and II Duro broke away only to return.
The dominance of the old form was too strong for them.
Call it love of country or love of the village, campanilismo,
or what not, it was the dominance of the old pagan form,
the old affirmation of immortality through procreation, as
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